CHAPTER 59 


June 12, 2011 


“Mornin’” 
“Oh for fuck’s sake Maya; It’s eight in the morning!” 
“So?” 


Justin groaned slightly as he dragged his feet around the house. It was Sunday, 
which meant he should still be sleeping. Should. Maya had apparently decided that 
eight o’ clock in the morning was a great time to play Rock Band at full volume. Not 
even guitar or bass; hell even microphone would have been fin—actually, no strike 
that. Maya didn’t know how to sing, and Justin knew it. He gave her credit for trying, 
but goddamn, she had a worse singing voice than he did. No, she didn’t sing; she 
played the freakin’ drums. She was pretty damn good at it too, but that was 
completely irrelevant to the point. Justin had been awakened by the loud sound of 
sticks beating against plastic; rock blazing through his household. 


He sighed slightly as he took a seat on the opposite side of the couch as Maya. He 
didn’t want to accidently take a drum stick to the eye after all. He was still half- 
asleep, and while he would love to go to sleep, he knew Maya wasn’t going to stop 
pounding away on her plastic drums anytime soon. Instead he just watched on half 
asleep as note after note shattered away into nothing on screen. She hadn’t missed 
a single beat; she never did. Justin and Maya had spent way too much time playing 
this game when music games were still the rage. Justin always took guitar, and 
Maya took drums; though not before trying the microphone first. And failing 
miserably if he might add. Still, by the time the music genre was pretty much done, 
Justin and Maya were experts at their respective plastic instruments; hell, Justin 
even got good at Pro when Rock Band 3 came along. But then, that’s because he 
already knew how to play a real guitar. Justin smiled slightly as the song went on, 
Maya not so much as coming close to missing a note. 


Still you feed us lies from the table cloth. 

La /a la Ia Ia Ia Ia Ia la la, 0000000. 

Everybody’s going to the party to have a real good time. 
Dancing in the desert blowing up the sunshine. 
Everybody’s going to the party to have a real good time. 


Dancing in the desert blowing up the sun— 


WHERE THE FUCK ARE YOUUUUUUU 
WHERE THE FUCK ARE YOUUUUUUU 


Maya chuckled to herself slightly as Justin choked up the lyrics to the song. Even 
though he was half asleep; he didn’t so much as hesitate to start shouting as the 
song reached its final verse. Maybe it was because Justin really liked the song. 
Maybe it was just because he was incredibly pissed off at being woken up; all the 
same, his voice screeched out, raspy, angry, and loud. And it was perfect; even if it 
was Slightly off-key. Maya almost lost track of the rhythm section, she was laughing 
to much to herself. Of course, she didn’t. She had trained herself not to get 
distracted whenever Justin tried to fuck with her during these Guitar Hero/Rock 
Band sessions. Though he did come awfully close sometimes. 


Why don’t presidents fight the war? 
Why do they always send the poor? 
Why don’t presidents fight the war? 
Why do they always send the poor? 
Why do they always send the poor? 
Why do they always send the poor? 
Why do they always send the poor? 


Justin thrust his head forth in a slight headbang as Maya slammed on the last note 
in the song. She was out of breath in all honesty. Between laughing at Justin’s 
sudden interruption and hammering at those drums like a motherfucker, she was 
exhausted. That’s what she got for trying to play BYOB so early in the morning 
though. All the same, she chuckled with exhaustion, placing the drumsticks in their 
compartment on the drums as the results screen popped up. One hundred percent 
of the notes. Not bad for a song Justin had assumed she had sight-read. It was a 
DLC song after all, and if he recalled correctly, he didn’t really like System of a 
Down at that time. He had since changed his mind of course; but alas, everyone 
went through music phases. 


“Well, now I’m exhausted.” Maya joked slightly as she stood up to go turn the 
Playstation off. Justin half wanted to stop her so she could save her high-score, but 
really, who gave a fuck? 


“Great, now you know how | feel.” Maya shook her head slightly, a wide grin on her 
face as she sat back down. She hadn’t actually slept in a while; but she just wasn’t 
tired. It wasn’t like she had never played video games, or never lived in a house 
before; but after living on the streets for a year, it was all so exciting. Hell, this week 
was the first time she’d had a shower in a good while. It was a wonder she hadn’t 


smelled like shit when everyone had met her for the first time. Though her 
complexion surely suffered from it. She had more than a few blackheads, though it 
kind of blended in with her freckles, so she supposed it was alright. 


“Sorry, sorry, | didn’t mean to wake you.” 


“It’s fine; but goddamn Maya. You've been playing that damn thing since you got 
here. Don’t you have anything better to do.” 


“Not really.” Maya shrugged. It was true; she didn’t know where anything was 
around town, and the both of them knew it. Though she probably would still stay at 
the house and play video games if she did. The outside was dull and boring to her 
now that she had experienced living there for a year; now she just wanted to stay 
inside that house until time rotted over. Justin slapped his forehead as he realized 
he still had forgotten to show Maya around. 


“Shit; that’s right...” He muttered to himself as he looked around the house. It was 
bright; as it should be this early in the morning. He groaned slightly under his 
breath as he stood up. “Alright, you know what? Fuck this. I’m showing you around 
Inaba today.” 


“Huh? Oh, that’s alright, you don’t have t—“ 


“You're going to need to know your way around when | end up having to kick you 
out when Chie comes over.” Maya chuckled slightly; she had forgotten all about the 
two of them. Yeeeahhh, she probably should know how to find her way back to the 
house when that happened. 


“Alright, alright, point taken.” 


“Fantastic; give me a second to get changed.” Justin groaned slightly as he pushed 
up from the couch. Maya only had one pair of clothes, so she was already changed. 
Justin hated seeing her like that; her clothes were dirty and stained. He wished he 
could get her some more clothes or something, but he didn’t have the money, and 
now he had to pay to put food in the house for two people. And Maya didn’t have a 
job... so yeah. Maybe he should just use that money he put aside for the movies 
with Chie... 


All the same he dragged his feet up the stairs and into his room as he tossed 
through his dresser drawers for some clothes to put on. He eventually settled for 
some torn black jeans and a black t-shirt that read: “See back for fucks given.” 
There was nothing on the back. He had actually gotten into a lot of trouble when he 
got this t-shirt a while back. His parents certainly didn’t approve when they found 
out he bought it; especially his father. But now... Now he could wear it without 
anyone telling him he couldn’t. Although he would probably offend everyone. That’s 
okay, though; because that was entirely the point. He threw the t-shirt over his 


head, pulling it down over his waist line before throwing his hoodie on; leaving it 
unzipped so that everyone could see the white text on his chest. 


He checked in the mirror to see how readable the text was with his hoodie on; 
trying to decide whether to just leave the jacket behind for the day. Or at least that 
was the original intention. 


“Oh look at that; rebelling against the system are we?” 


Justin practically jumped out of his skin as his reflection’s eyes turned golden yellow 
again; its lips twisting up into a wicked grin. He didn’t expect his shadow to be there 
everytime he looked at his reflection. 


“Jesus fuck, what do you want?” Justin half-shouted; his voice still coming out softly 
though as to avoid letting Maya hear him. The shadow just seemed to laugh, 
crossing it’s arms in front of his chest. There were a lot of things he wanted; Justin 
to fuck off and just let him take over for one. He wasn’t going to win this struggle; 
as much as he seemed to believe otherwise. Justin was too much of an abrasive and 
aggressive fuck to control his emotions; and every time he lost control, his shadow 
would be there to take over and wreak havoc. 


“You tell me; you’re the one talking to your mirror.” 
“Unless you've got something you want to say, fuck off.” 
“Oh believe me, I’ve got nothing better to do in your skull anyway.” 


“Ugh, what the fuck!? Don’t do that inside my head!” Justin remarked with disgust 
as he turned to leave. The shadow simply laughed at Justin’s mortification before 
vanishing; leaving with Justin as he made his way out of the room. 


“Alright, so this is the shopping district. It’s kind of out-dated with Junes and all, but 
it’s still good for whenever we want to buy... uh... pointy shit? Actually... What the 
hell do we use this place for?” 


Maya chuckled slightly. They had been pretty much all over this city over the last 
few hours. You name it, they’ve been there. Junes, just outside the school gates, the 
flood plains, that one corn field out in the middle of nowhere; hell he even showed 
her where Chie and Yu’s houses were, though he didn’t check to see if either were 
home, hoping to avoid getting tangled in anyone’s plans that day. He just sort of 
pointed them out from a distance. He didn’t know where Yosuke lived, which was a 
bit of a let-down on Maya’s end, nor did he know where the Amagi Inn was. He DID 
know that Kanji lived at the textile shop; but Maya had no idea who Kanji was, so he 
wasn’t sure it would be a great idea explaining that to her. 


“There’s also Aiya’s up ahead. Me and Chie go there to eat ramen after school.” 
Justin remarked as they continued to walk past several stores that simply didn’t 
interest either of them. Who the hell wanted to read anyway? Not Justin, that’s for 
damn sure. Maya chuckled slightly at Justin’s comment. So Aiya’s was pretty much 
their place. She liked ramen as much as the next person, but she decided to make a 
mental note to leave their ‘hideout’ to them. No doubt Maya showing up while they 
were eating would be awkward. 


“And that over there is the alleyway that | kicked the shit out of Kurt’s thugs.” Maya 
flipped her face over to Justin immediately, her mouth wide open in surprise. Justin 
had told her that Kurt was cool with her; that he had helped Justin track Maya down. 
Yet he had sent his thugs after Justin? She was more than a little concerned. 


“You did what?” 


“Beat up Kurt’s thugs. They were mugging some kid called Takeshi, then later a ten- 
year old boy.” 


“That’s horrible!” Maya shouted with disgust. She was afraid of pissing off Kurt, 
sure; but he had never done anything without first being angered. How the hell did 
a ten-year old boy manage to piss Kurt off? HAD he even pissed off Kurt? Maybe 
Kurt had just not been quite the person he seemed to be. After all, people change. 
Justin already knew that’s what she was thinking though, as he immediately shot his 
palm off to cut off her train of thought, a slight smirk on his face. 


“No, no, it’s not like that. Kurt had no idea his thugs were doing that. He actually 
fired them when he found out. He’s a nice guy Maya; you should really be a bit 
more trusting of him.” Maya groaned slightly at the remark. Yeah, he certainly 
seemed nice before he had told Maya she needed to pay him back for his 
merchandise IMMEDIATELY. “Basically they were using Kurt’s name to try and 
intimidate their victims. Well, we found Takeshit get-“ 


“Takeshit?” Maya interrupted. Justin had taken to calling him that from time to time, 
even to people who didn’t know him. Maya didn’t know that of course; but she knew 
it was an intentional nick-name. She raised her eyebrow in slight confusion. 


“Oh man, that’s another story entirely.” 


“| got time.” Maya joked slightly. She was serious, of course; she wanted to hear 
what the hell this Takeshi guy did to get a nickname like Takeshit. Justin just 
chuckled slightly. He wasn’t sure Chie would want him to tell this story, but 
goddammit, what she don’t know won’t hurt her. 


“Alright, but you got promise not to bring this stuff up to Chie.” 


“When do | ever talk to Chie?” Maya chuckled. 


“Call it a precaution.” 
“Alright, | promise. Shoot.” Justin smirked slightly before clearing his throat. 


“Okay, so Chie had this childhood friend Takeshi, right? Well, she used to havea 
huge crush on him actually.” 


“So you got jealous?” Maya interrupted a wide smirk on her face. Justin just shook 
his head in slight disgust. Goddammit, he was not a jealous person. Why did 
everyone assume he was? 


“No; but it’s relevant all the same. Anyway; the guy got mugged once, we came in, 
and he fuckign ran, leaving me and Chie to fight off his attackers. Now, first of all, 
the guy was a total shitbag for just leaving Chie to fight off his attackers; but alright, 
maybe he was just scared. We give him the benefit of the doubt. Not even a few 
days later, some ten year olds getting mugged. Well it turns out that the thugs had 
found Takeshi again since we rescued him the first time. And rather than piss ‘Kurt’ 
off, he told them everything he knew about me and Chie. Names, addresses, loved 
ones.” 


“Holy crap...” Maya remarked as Justin continued to recap the tale of his epic 
conquest over evil; and he wasn’t talking about the thugs either. 


“Well needless to say, Chie was heartbroken. I’m actually not sure she was over 
Takeshi until that happened, but whatever. Chie decided to get in the thugs faces 
this time instead of beating the crap out of them like last time. She told them they 
could take the first shot on her. Anywhere.” 


“But they didn’t.” 


“Bingo, they chickened out and left. Well... They left after | dragged one of the 
thugs back with my cane—“ 


“Hey, why are you using a cane anyway?” 


“Huh? Oh, | needed it for something before. But | really liked carrying it around, so | 
keep it around with me.” Justin tried to explain, making no mention of his eye. Maya 
still was torn up over his arms, let alone his blind eye. Maya already saw his eye had 
no pupil; much to Justin’s displeasure, but it seemed she didn’t quite make the 
connection that meant he couldn’t see. She just sort of assumed his vision got 
worse or something. All the same, the less she knew on the matter the better. 


“Like Jack White?” 


“Exactly! Thank you for being the one person who gets where I’m coming from with 
this thing.” 


“Eh... It worked better for him.” 


“Well of course it did; he’s Jack White.” The two laughed a bit before Justin tried to 
remember where he left off. “Alright, where was I... Yeah, so | dragged one of the 
goons back to ask what they knew about Kurt; since | lost all memory of the guy. He 
wouldn't talk, so | slammed his face into the wall.” 


“How hard?” Justin chuckled slightly at Maya’s expression. She didn’t seem 
disgusted or off put by Justin’s violent outlash, but rather thrilled, her eyes wide 
with anticipation, a wide grin on her face. Justin stuck his hand in his pocket for a 
brief moment before pulling out a small white object in between his two fingers: a 
tooth. He was going to leave it behind at first; | mean, it WAS pretty disgusting after 
all. But it’s not like he knocked someone's tooth out every day, so he just sort of 
grabbed it with his sleeve and cleaned it off at home. Maya just sort of laughed at 
Justin’s trophy. Which was strange, since Chie had freaked out when she saw Justin 
trying to hold on to the thing. You would think the more violent of the two would be 
the one okay with it; not the other way around. 


“So | broke his tooth off and he spilled the beans. Then they all ran off... That’s 
actually when me and Chie first kissed.” Maya’s eyes widened slightly. She was 
frowning, but she had to admit; it was sort of adorable. Especially the way Justin’s 
face got beat red. It seemed he was embarrassed just to be talking about it; 
especially with Maya of all people. But he was anyway. “I actually wasn’t sure | 
really liked her like that back then. Damn was | stupid.” Maya chuckled slightly 
under her breath. It wasn’t a particularly happy chuckle, but it was a chuckle all the 
same. 


“So you call him Takeshit because he told Kurt’s thugs all about you guys?” 


“Well he was a royal ass afterwards too; but | already dealt with that situation. We 
won't be seeing him for a while if he’s smart.” 


“Is he?” 


“Not at all.” Maya chuckled slightly as Justin just sort of starred down the alleyway; 
his mind trapped in memory lane. That’s right... That was where they had first 
gotten together. And to think he had been so unsure back then how he felt about 
Chie. He loved this girl with all his heart; yet he didn’t seem to believe it. He was 
happy his doubts never got in between the two. If they had, they’d never be 
together like they are today. He smiled slightly before shaking his head and 
pressing onwards, Maya following shortly behind. 


“Alright, that’s Tatsumi Textiles. They make scarves and shit. It’s where my friend 
Kanji lives; but you really don’t know him.” Maya raised an eyebrow. She figured 
he’d introduce the two if she hadn’t met him already, but alas, Justin just seemed to 
ignore the store as he continued to walk onwards. At least, he did for a short while 
before he was stopped by a shocking sight. He had to blink twice to make sure he 
wasn’t just seeing stuff. Running out onto the road was a fox; a knapsack around his 


neck, a scar along his left eye. Justin’s jaw practically hit the ground. Yu wasn’t 
lying? What the shit!? 


Maya was a little surprised by Justin stopping; though that changed when she saw 
the fox. Of course, she had an entirely different interpretation of why Justin had 
stopped given her reaction. A wide grin swept across her face, her eyebrows raised 
with adoration. 


“Aww... It’s adorable.” 


“It’s a fox with a freakin’ face scar!” Justin countered. How the hell was this 
supposed to be adorable? The fox twitched it’s head slightly, starring straight into 
Justin’s eyes. It only seemed to make Justin feel a lot more uncomfortable, though 
he would be lying if he said he hadn’t been matching the fox’s gesture. Maya smiled 
wider as she crouched to the ground, patting at her knee. 


“Come here boy.” Justin practically choked on the air at that point. What in the fuck 
was Maya doing? This is a wild animal with facial scar that may or may not have 
robbed a goddamn shrine donation box. This is not a cute puppy; this is a 
dangerous animal. The fix twisted it’s head off to the side slighty before slowly 
crawling over to Maya, staring up at her as he came to a stop just inches in front of 
her. Maya simply reacted by reaching out and rubbing the back of its neck; much to 
Justin’s horror. If that animal got irritated, things could go horribly wrong. Especially 
if it had rabies or something. | mean seriously. 


“Good boy.” She exclaimed happily, praising the fox. The fox simply twisted its 
head in perplexion at the girl petting his fur. 


“Jesus... How are you doing that?” Justin remarked, curious as to how Maya hadn't 
managed to piss off a wild animal like this fox. Maya patted it on the head slightly 
before turning to Justin; the fox’s head following Maya’s lead as she did. 


“I’m just really good with animals, | guess. | told you about that pet squirrel | had, 
right?” 


“Yeah, | still doubt that was entirely legal.” 


“Only illegal if they catch me.” Maya chuckled a bit, rubbing behind the fox’s ears 
before standing up. Or at least she had been before the fox jumped up, pressing her 
back down. She was a little surprised at first; but was laughing all the same. She 
took it as a friendly gesture; as opposed to Justin, who had assumed the fox was 
trying to bite her face off or something. It seemed Maya had been the correct one. 
The fox unzipped the pack around his neck using his teeth before digging into it and 
ripping out a few leaves from its contents and placing it in Maya’s hand. She was a 
little confused what the leaves were for, so was Justin in fact, but she appreciated 
the gesture the animal was trying to show. Hell, she was just impressed he had 


managed to unzip the bag around his neck. She patted the fox’s head with her free 
hand, smiling at the creature. 


“Thanks. Don’t know what these are for; but I'll find out.” The fox simply nodded 
before turning and slowly strutting away. Maya stood up for a moment, shoving the 
leaves in her pocket. Justin raised a slight eyebrow at her. He would have just 
thrown them to the ground. They’re LEAVES. 


“Maya, that has got to be the stupidest thing you’ve ever done.” 
“Oh c’mon. He’s just a fox. Nothing to be scared of.” 


“But rabies are.” 


